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To go wfrh ¥*Fu to Saim P^rx Church : , Ww-.'Faich he« it i*7 


Or I will drag thee ,011 a Hurdle thither. 
Out you grcene fickneffc carrion/mc you baggage 
You r allow face. 

Lady* Fic 3 fic,whac arc you mac] ? 
/*/ Good Father^ befeech you on my knees 
Hear e me with paticncc,but to fpeakc a word. 

Fa. Hang thee young baggagc 5 difobedicm wretch, 
I tell thee what, get thee to Church a Thurfday., 
Or neuer after lookc mc i n the face* 
Speakejnoc,rcpIy nor.do nnranfwerc mc. 
My fingers itch, wife : we fcarce thought vs blcft, 
That God hadlcat vs but this onely Child, 
But now i Ice this one is one too much, 
And that we haue a curfe in hauing her : 
Out on her Hi! J ing. 

Nkr+ Godinheaiicn bkflTeher* 
You are too blame my Lord 10 rate her fo# 

Fa* Arid why my Lady wifedome? hold your tongue* 
Good Pmdence,fm aiter with your gofEp,go„ 

IVftr* 1 fpeake no treafon, 
'ather^OGodigoden, 
May not one fpeake f 

Fa r Peace you mumbling foolc, 
Vtteryour grauitie ore 2 Gafiips bowles 
rar here we need it not* 
ha. You are too hot. 
Fa m Gods bread, it makes me mad: 
Day.night.hoLirejtidcjtimtf^orkejpIay, 
Alone m coropani^ s ftitl my rare bath bin 
To banc her match*, and. hauing now provided 
A Gentleman of Noble Parentage, 
Offaire Demeancs.YoL!5hfulJ ? aLid Nobly Allied, 
Stuff as they fay with Honourable parts* 
Proportion^ as ones thought would wilhaman, 
I And then to haue a wretched puling foole, 
1 A whining aiammet^ii her Fortunes tender.. 
To aafwerjle not wed, I cannot Loue ; 
I am too young,! pray you pardoo me, 
;But,aad you will opt wed,l!e pardon you. 
prazc wbeteyou wilhyou fmll noc houfe with me : 
lLooke too'ijthipkcon^,! do not vie to ieft* 
Thurfday is ncerejay hand on heart 4 aduife, 
'And ypH be;nime 4 Ile giue you to my Friend : 
And you benotjhangjbegsfhauejdie in the ftrcets. 
For by my foukjle acre acknowledge thee, 
Nor what is mine fi>all neuec do thee geod : 
iTruft coo'c^bcthjnlce you aj Ile not be forfwome 

luli* Is there no pittic£ttifigin the Claudes, 
Tht*t fees into the bottonic of my gricfc f . 
O fwect my Mot^^eaftn^not away, 
Delay this tp^rriage^foi: a months wctfee, " 
Or if you d&n;ot,piakeEh§ Bridall bed 
In tli at dsm Monument miyti e Tybalt lies. , , 
! A£&* TalSjjs p&tj£;nic,for : lie not fpeake a Word a 
*Do as ihou wilcifotXbwifiiri?pc yvuhihec/ 

i /«/. Q M&|*b»a ml ad t>t t nunsha3Qc 
.O Nurfcjiow fiiall this be presented ? ; 
My Husband is on eatch,my faith in heauen 5 
How fliall that faith r^s^c^gaine?^carth i 
Vnkffc that ^fisband (cixd h : m$ tiom heaven, 
;By leaning earah rComfort me ,counfip^o3e ; 
j JHhcke t aIackc>f hM^>??sW«» fl? otflrf pM^ilc %atagec»s 
jVpon fo for c a fob ic& 3 s nvy fejfe. 31 q 
jWhat faift thoufbaft .thou.,wt a word ofioy ? 


Exit* 


Exit, 


3 


Some com^Nurfe. 


X«m ► it baniflied.andaU the world to noAi 

That he dares ncrc come backe to chal E , "«» 

Or it he do.it needs muft be b v ftetUb ^ y ° a ! 
Then fi ncc the cafe fo ftan{js as nw • 

I thmkc it beft you carried with the Coi 

0 ht e's aLously GentJcman : tle ' 
Anw a difli-dout to him : an EagEe Mad a ™ 

As ?^ hath^elbrow my very heart 

1 thinkc you are happy in this fecond match 
front excels your firft:orifit did not, * 
Yoor firfl is dcad,or 5 twerc as good he w Cfc 
Asliuinghereandyounovfeofhim. • 

M. Spcakefl thou from thy heart ? 
JV«r. And from myfoule too, 
Or rife beftircw them both, 
M, Ameo. 
Nm. What? 

I»L Well.thou haft comforted me marue'W. i 
Gotin^ndtellmyLadylamgonc. 
Hauing difpleafd my Father 3 to Umw,Z4\ 
To make confeffion,and to be abfohYd. * 

Nftr, Marriel wi)l,and thisis wifely done t 

Auncientdamnation.Omoft wicked fiend' 
It is more fin to wilh me thus forfworne 

™i V > ^*S'" iff! m y Lor<J w «a Tame tongue 
Which fte hath praifd him with aboue compare 

So many thoufand times? Go Couniellor, ' 
Thou and my bofom ehenchforth fiiall be twaifle- 
He to the Frier to know his remedie, 


ioi. 


If all elfc faile,my felfe baue power to die. 

Enter Frier And Count j« Paris. 

Fri. On Thurfday firf thttime is very fW 
Par, My Father CapuUt will haue it fo* 
And I am nothing flow to flack bis haft. 

Fri. Yoti fay you donot know the Ladies mind? 
Vneuen is thecourfe,! like it not. 

^TmmodcratriyflieweepBfor^At&deatk 
And therforc haue I little talkc of Lone. 
For Fenta (miles not in a houfe of teares'. 
Now fir,hcr Father counts it dangerous ' 
That ftie doth giue her forrow fo much fvpay : 
And in his wifedome^iafts outmarriage. 
To flop rhc inundation of her teares, 

: Whichitoo much minded by her felfe alone, 
May be put from her by focictie. 
Now doe you know the reafon of this haft ? 

Fri. I would ! knew not why it fhould be llow'd* 
Lookc fi^here comes the Lady toTivardi my Cell/ 

Enttrluliet, .'»\ „. 

Par. Happily cnet.mjcL'adyanc) my wife. 

That may he fir 5 wheo:i:may be a wife- 
Par, That may be^mofl be Loue^cu Thutfday next, i - 

Wbatmii Abe (ha-llbe p 
Frit That s a certainetexr.: : 
P^. Comeyou?to makreonfeffion ro this Father? 
To aniwerc that^J fiiould confeffe w yo«. 
£>ojoot denie to him^that you Loue rtSfc 
/»/- I will confeffe ro you chat I Loue him, 
Par. So will ye;Lant lur<? chat you Loue mCo 
JuL If I do fo y k will be of more price^ 
Bcnig fpokc behind your backc, then to yoor face* 
Par. Paore foul Cjthy face is much abuf d w iih rear^, 

The 


.1 


TleTrdgedie o f^neomd Juliet 


|f iC Jhoa irong'ft it more then teares «mh that report, 
ft Th" is noflaunder fir,wKi ch is a truth, 
"P , . 1 r D ake 1 !>ake it to thy «ce. 
^ Thy face >s .Bine.and thou haft flaundrcd it. 

Jf'limaybe fo,forit is noc mine own;. 
^ ¥ ;oailei( U re,Holy Father now, 
WM I corn? to you at euemng^Mafle ? 
0t r M7 leifurc ferues mc peuhne daughter now, 
... Lord ^ n,uft imreat the time alone. 

Godfheild.: 1 fl^riddifturbeDcuMion, 
. L An Thurfday early will I rowfc y^c, 

1/ O ihut the doore,and when thou haft done fo, 
fomeWccpe with rae,paft hopc f p.ift care )P afl hclpc 

fr / O /^I feheadieknow thy grtefej 
It ft f carriC5 mc faft the contpaffe of my wics : 
Late thoumuft and nothing prorogue it, 
^thtirfday next be married to this Countie. 

jsfl, Tell me not Frier tliat thou hear ell of thi*, 
^| e ffc thou tell oieihow I may preucnt it : 
jfinthy w^fedome/Jiou canft giaeno hclpe, 
Doih^vi buicall ttjyrclolution wife; 
i n d his knife, lie helpe it picfently. 
Gg dioynM my hearc^nd Romw^ow our hands, 
And ere thishand bythceto R$m&ft?\ & 1 
Shaiibc the Label! to another Deede, 3 
Of my true heart with trechcrous reuoltp 
Turne toanothcr,this fiiall flay them both s 
Therefore out of thy long expetieii'ft time, 
Giocmc f^me prefent counieil,or behold 
Twixt my extreames and m?, this bloody knife 
Shall play the vmpcerc^rbirratUig char, 
Which the comroiffion of thy yearcs and art, 
Could to no ifitie of true honour brhTg--: 
B« not fo long to fpeak, i longjto die, 
If what thou fpeaka/peake not of vemeccy. 

fri. Hold Daughter,! doefpiea kind of hope, 
Which craues as defperacc an execution, 
Asthac is defperate which sve would prcuenr. 
leather then to m?rtieCotmtie Pari* 
Thou haft the ftrength ofwiil to ftay thy fclfe s 
Then is it likely thou wik vndcrtakc 
Athitiglikedcath to chide away this fhamc, 
Thac coap'ft with death himfelte.to fcape fro it * 
Andifthoa dat'ft,nc giue thcetcmedie. 
I hi. Oh hid m d eape ? rather then marrie^rvi, 
From of theBattlcments of any Tower, 
Ormlke in thceuifti waies,or bid me lurke 
Where Serpents are : chaine me with roaring Bearcs 
Or hide me nightly in a Cbtrneil houfe, 
Orecoucred quire with dead mei>* rathng bone^, 
With reck ic fihankes and yellow chappcls fculh ; 
Of bid me goimoanew madegraue, 
And hide roc with a dead man in his graue , 
Things tb.rX to heave them toldjia'je made me tremble, 
And I Wtil doe ic without feare or doubt, 
To liiit an villained wife to my fweet Loue. 

FrL Hold then: go? home, be mcrrie,,giue confent, 
TomarviejP^'^ : w J cnfday is tomorrow, 
Tomorrow night lookc that thou lie alone, 
Let uouhy Nude lie with chcein thy Chamber: 
Take thou this V10II being then in bed, 
And this dttftippg liquor ounkc thou off, 
When prefently through all thy veinesfhall run, 


A cold and drowfie humour : for no pulfe 
Shall keepe his na tine pr ogr e fle^b u t forces fe: 
No warmth^no breath ftiall reftifie thou liueft, 
TheRofesin thy hps and cheekes fhall fade 0 
To many afties,the eyes windowes fall 
Like death when he ftut vp the day oflife : 
Each part depriu'd of rtipple gouernment, 
ShaU (iiffe and ftarke^nd cold appearclikc death, 
And in this borrowed likencfle of fhrunkc death 
Thou fealt continue two and forty houres, 
And then awakens from a plcafantfleepe. 
Now when the Bridegroomc in the morning comes, 
To rowfc thee from thy bed.thcre art thou dead : 
Then ss the manner of our country i*, 
In thy beftRobssvncouer'don the Beere, 
Be bornr to buriall in thy kindreds graue : 
Thou (halt be borne to that fame ancient vaulc 3 
Where all the kindred of the Capitis lie, 
In the meane time againft thou Ihalt awake, 
Shall Romeo by my Letters know our drift, 
And" hither (hall he come.and that very night 
Shall Romeo beare thee hence to Mantm* 
And this {hall free thee from this prefent ftiame, 
If noinconftam toy norwomanifti fcare, 
Abate thy valour in the aiiing ir. 

\nl. Giuc (r-c,giuc me^O tell not mc ofcare, 
Frh Hold gee you gftne^be flrong and proiperous; 
In this rcfoIwc,Ue feud a Frier with ipeed 
To Mantua with my Letters to thy Lord. 

If*. Loue giue me fircn*gch, 
And ftrength {hall helpe afford : 
Farewell deare father- 

imr Father C af ukt ^ Moth ir^Nurfi^ and, i 
Set g mcnjtwofr three. 

Cap. So many guefts inuttc as here are wrir, 
Sirrah,go hire me twenty cunning Cookei, 

Str. You fhall haue none ill fir, for lie trie if they can 
licke their fingers. 

Cap. Hovv canft choa trie them fo ? 

Ser. Marrie tir, 'tis an ill Cooke that cannot Vicke his 
owne fingers i therefore he that cannot licke his fingers 
goes not with me. 

Cap. Go be gone,we fhall be much vnfurnifht for this 
time : what is my Daughter gone to Frier Lammed 

Mar. Iforfooth, 

Cap. Well he may chance to do fome good on he^ 
A pecuiih fclfe-wild harlotry ic is. 

Enter Iuliet* 

Nur* See where (he comes from ftirift 
With menielooke* 

Cap, How now my headflrong, 
Where haue you bin gaddmg ? 

tnh Where I haue learnt me to repent the fin 
Ofdifobcdientoppofuion • 
To you and your beheftsjand amenioynM 
By holy hawreyjce^xo fall proftrate here, 
To beg your pardon:pardon I befeech you t 
Kcnccforwsru I anieuer rul*d by you. 

Cap. Send for the Countie^goe tell him of this, 
lie haue this knot knit vp to morrow morning. 

IuU I met the youthfull Lord at Lawrence Cell, 
And gaue him what becomed Loue I might, 
Noc iicpping ore the bounds of modeftie. 

Cap, Why I arn glad on'c,this is well,ftand rp, 

This 
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